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The IliBorie of King Lear, 

tlcfufe, my good intent may carry through it felfe to that full if. 
fuefor w uthl raz’d my 1 ikenes, no w banifht .K>»*,if tho u canfl: 
feme where thou dolUtand condcm’d, thy maifter whom thou 
loueftihali find the full of labour. 

Enter Lear ♦ 

Ltar. I etme not flay aiotfor dinner, goe getit readie, how 
now, what art thou ? 

Kent. A man Sir. 

Lear. What doft thou’profefle ? what would’ ft thou with vs* 
Kent. I doe profeffe to be no lefle then I feeme, to feme him 
truly that will putmeintruft, tolouehimthatishoneft, tocon- 
uer fe with him that is wife, and fayes little, to feare iudgement, 
to fi^ht when I cannot chufe, and to eate no filhe. 

Lear. What art thou? 

K ent. A very honeft harted fellow, and as poore as the king. 
Lear. If thou be as poore for a fubiett,as he is for a Kiijg,thar t 
poore enough, what would’ft thou ? 

Kent. St mice. Lear. Who would’ft thou ferae? 

Kent. You. Lear, Do’ft thou know me fellow? 

Kent. No fir, but you haue that in your countenance, which 
I would faine call Maifter. 

Lear. Whatsthac? Kent. Authoritie. 

Lear. What feruices canfl: doe? 

Kent. I can keepe honeft counfaile,ride, run, mar a curious 
tale in telling it, and deliuer a plaine meflage bluntly, that 
which ordinarie men are fit for, I am qualified in, and the belt 
ofme, is diligence. 

Lear, How old art thou ? _ . 

Kent. Not fo yongto loue a woman for finging,nor To old to 
dotcon herfor anything,! haue yeares on my backe tome 

€l *Lear. Follow mee, thou (halt feme mee, if I like thee n<v 
woife after dinner, I will not part from thee yet, dinner, ho in* 
ner,wher’smyknaue,myfooIc,goe you and call myfoole he* 
ther,youfirra,whers my daughter ? 

Enter Steward. 

Steward. Sopleafeyou, . , . . 

Lear, What fay’s the fellow there, call the clat-pole backe, 


The Hittorie of King Lear. 

whers myfoole, hoi thinke the world’s afleepe, how now. 
wher’s that mimgrel? 

Kent. He fay’s my Lord, your daughter is not well. 

Lear, Why came not the flaue backe to mee when I cal’d 
him ; 

ferttant. Sir, hee anfwered mee in the roundeft maner, hee 
would not. Lear. A would not? 

■ferttant. My Lord ,1 know not what the matter is, but to my 
iudgemet,your highnes is not etertained with that ceremonious 
affefUon as you were wont, ther’s a great abatement, apeer’s as 
well in the generall dependants, as lathe Duke himfelfe alfo, 
and your daughter. Lear. Ha,fay’ftthoufo* 
feruant. I befeech you pardonmeemy Lord,if I bemiftaken, 
for my dutie cannot bee filent, when I thinke your highnefle 
wrong’d. 

Lear. Thou but remember’ft me ofmine owne conception, I 
haue perceiued a moft faint negleft of late, w'hich I haue rather 
blamed as mine ow'ne ielous curiofitie,then as a very pretenceSc 

purport of vnkindnefle, I will looke further into’ t, butwher’s 

this foole ? I haue not feene him this two dayes. 
ferttant. Since my yong Ladies going into France fir,thefoole 
hath much pined away. 

Lear. Nomoreofthat, Ihauenotedit, goeyou and tell my 
daughter, I would fpeake with her goe you cal hither my foole, 
0 you fir, you fir, come you hither, who am I fir J 
Steward . My Ladies Father. 

Lear, My Ladies father, my Lords knaue, you horefon dog, 
you flaue, you cur. 

Stew. IamnoneofthismyLord, Ibefecchyoupardonme. 
Lear. Doe you bandielookeswithmeyourafcall? 

Stew , lie not be ftruck my Lord, 

Kent. Nor tripe neither, you bafe football player. 

Lear. I thanke thee fellow, thou feru’ft rne.and lie loue thee. 
Kent. Come fir ile teach you differences, away, away, it 
you will meafure your lubbers, length againe tarry, but away, 

you haue wifedome. . , a „ 

Lear. Now friendly knaue I thanke thee , their s earnelt oi: 

thyferuice. . SnterF p eok 
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